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This is the truth, though I '11 not justify
The other, but he may be some-deal faulty. Volt, Ay, to your hopes, as well as mine, Corvino:
But I '11 use modesty. Pleaseth your wisdoms,
To view these certain notes, and but confer them;
As I hope favour, they shall speak clear truth. Corv. The devil has entered him! Bon. Or bides in you, 4th Avoc. We have done ill, by a public officer
To send for him, if he be heir, 2nd Avoc. For whom? 4th Avoc. Him that they call the parasite. yrd Avoc. *Tis true.
He is a man of great estate, now left. 4th Avoc, Go you, and learn his name, and say, the Court
Entreats his presence here, but to the clearing
Of some few doubts. 2nd Avoc. This same *s a labyrinth! ist Avoc. Stand you unto your first report? Cow. My state,
My life, my fame -Bon. Where is it? Cow. Are at the stake. ist Avoc. Is yours so too? Corb. The advocate 's a knave,
And has a forked tongue -2nd Avoc. Speak to the point. Corb. So is the parasite too. ist Avoc. This is confusion.
Volt. I do beseech your fatherhoods, read but those. Corv. And credit nothing the false spirit hath writ:
It cannot be, but he *s possessed, grave fathers.